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thought as manager of a theatre. A crowd of cs and authors came from town by an early train, ted by the hospitable Mayor. At any season the town is inviting enough, but now it was pleasant larch through its narrow streets, under the shadow ts framed houses, to the .small corner close to the ist Church gate of the Cathedral, where the specch-
und ceremonials were discharged. The excellent ves seemed perhaps a little puzzled by the new-id glories of their townsman ; they were, however, I to see the well-known actor. Equally pleasant,
was it to make our way to the old Fountain Inn, :re the " worthy " Mayor entertained his guests, and ;re there were more speeches. The image of the spy old town, and the grand Cathedral, and of the tty little fountain, which, however, had but little j^estum of the colossal Marlowe, and the general itlay tone still lingers in the memory. Irving's ech was very happy, and for its length is singu-y suggestive. ' Here, in the birthplace of Marlowe, rich as it is in
commanding associations of our history, you have cted a monument which to future generations will ink with a voice no less potent than the historic toes of this city. What manner of man Marlowe s in outward seeming I .suppose; nobody knows ; : even if it were familiar to us, the counterfeit isentment could not have the force and significance the beautiful figure which we owe to the art of the dptor; but it is not with Marlowe the man that we by this, and I have little doubt he will " arrive " at last.
